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Summary: FULL SUMMARY INSIDE! MODERN AU ! Francis, Astrid, Scott, 
Hayden, Rachel andTyler were best friends since they were 5, that is 
until Astrid tragically died. They weren't the same. So when a spirit 
needs a favor but can't remember what, things get crazy. She can't 
move on unless it's done. But he can always get help from the guys. 
Right! T 4 language! Hiccstrid! FULL SUMMARY INSIDE! 


1 . Prologue 

**Hey, guys! Lemme do this quickly! If you follow me or have read any 
of my Jelsa stories, you would know that usually start my stories 
with a prologue. So I'll give ya the full summary and this chapter 
will be a little prologue. This story will mostly be through the 
perspective or point of view (POV) of a character ****_in _****it. 
Obviously, Italic is thought and narration. Shit, I'm talking too 
much! Anyway, here's that summary I promised! :)** 

_**Full**_** Summary Of: A Favor For A Friend** 

* *MODERN A.U.! Francis, Astrid, Scott, Hayden, Rachel and Tyler were 
best friends since they were 5 years old! They were always friends. 
That is, until Astrid' s accident, until, she died. They were never 
the same. They never talked anymore. So when 10 after her death, the 
spirit of a sarcastic 8 year old girl asks Hayden a favor, things get 
a little bit strange. Here's the catch. She can't remember what it is 
and can't move on until she does it. Just great! Join Hiccup as he 
searches for the rest of the gang in hope that they can remind their 
friend of what she has forgotten. There will be laughter, sorrow, 
bonding, fright, enemies, romance, people coming together and 
drifting apart. After all, no task is to tall when it comes to 
completing favor for a friend. __**** Hiccstrid fluff. T 4 

language . * * 


**Okay, let's get this backstory ROLLIN'!** 



><p><em>Lif e . . . what a precious thing it is. Puts smiles on people's 
faces and warms their hearts... Death... oh what a horrible thing 
that it... Loved ones lost, eternal loneliness caused, but hearts 
hurt. These things wouldn't have made sense to me when I was 
younger... I didn't know! I didn't know exactly what death meant, nor 
how much it hurts. I didn't fully understand that once someone is 
dead, they never come back. Or that they weren't supposed to, at 
least. Not until that day. Not until it happened. Not until... 
<em>_she ... was gone. Not until I lost... her . . .__ 

"Run, Hayden, run!" she laughed as she dashed in front of me. 

>"Hey, wait up!" I chuckled right back.<br>"No way! I don't want 
Francis to catch us!" she picked up speed. 

>"Astrid!" I stopped, "This way!"<p> 

We ran down a small trail. We usually went up to the cabin in the 
woods with our parents, we being the guys and me. Everyday we would 
play our little games in the forest for it was beautiful. We didn't 
venture in his part of the forest yet, so Francis decided that we 
play our game of Tag (chosen by the twins, Rachel and Tyler) here. We 
ran as leaves and branched whipped our faces and scratched at our 
clothes. The golden locket bounced on her small chest as she tried to 
keep a steady pace. Her smile was so bright, I could tel she felt 
alive! Suddenly they were no more trees. 

"Woah!" I stepped back and grabbed Astrid's hand as to make sure she 
doesn ' t f all . 

>"Woah..." she sighed looking down the cliff we just happened to 
stumbled across . <br>"Guys ! " we turned around to a panting Scott 
running towards us, followed by the twins. 

>"Where's Francis?" Astrid beamed, so beautifully . <br>"Huh? ! He's not 
there?!" Scott scratched his head, confused. 

>"He was right on our tail!" Rachel wiped sweat off her 
fore-head. <br>"_My _tail!' Tyler said, "I'm the only one here with a 
tail! I'll get you invisible tail!" he began to quickly spin in 
circles . 

>Rachel whispered, "I may or may not have told Tyler he had a 
tail . . . "<br>"Come back here!" Tyler bumped into Scott. 

>"Hey!" Scott shouted. <br>" I give up, all of you win!" Francis showed 
up as Tyler and Scott began to tussle in the dirt. 

>"Boys, stop it!" Astrid and I were always the ones to stop any 
conflicts in the group, so she began to intervene . <br>"Stay out of 
it, cutie!' Scott flirted while glaring at Tyler, ready to strike. 

>"Ew!" she gagged. <br>"Prepare to feel my wrath, Tyler 
Thorston ! " 

Scott drew back his arm to hit Tyler but apparently too far. It hit 
Astrid in the face, causing her to stumble. And then, she slipped. 

And ear piercing shriek escaped her thin peach lips as the tried her 
best to grasp a branch. Thankfully she grabbed it, but was panting 
and over the edge of the cliff. 

"Astrid! Hold on!" I shouted and dropped to my stomach as to see if I 
could reach her. 

>"Uh-oh.." Scott sighed looking as if the guilt was burning 



his<br>"Guys ! " I said still trying to reach the blonde clinging to a 
rotting piece of wood sticking out of a gorge, "Go get my dad! He'll 
know what to do ! " 

>"Astrid! Don't let go!" Rachel shouted as she began to run away with 
Francis, Tyler and Scott . <br>"And tell me why on EARTH would I ever 
wanna let go!" she screamed, voice cracking in the process. 

I tried to calm her down by telling her that the cabin wasn't too far 
so the guys would be back soon but it didn't seem to work. Try as I 
might to reach her I just couldn't. I kept telling her that 
everything would be okay but tears sprang to her eyes and she refused 
to listen. I couldn't think of anything that would make her beautiful 
smile return, and I desperately wanted to. 

"Son!" I heard my father's voice. 

>"Astrid!" I didn't bother to turn around, I knew it was Mr. 

Hof ferson . <br>"Okay, honey!" my dad was already by my side, "Do you 
think you can reach up for me?" 

>She shifted a little, but the tears returned as she shook her head, 
"I-I c-c-can ' t ! "<br>"Of course you can, just let go with one arm and 
reach up with it ! " 

>"I can ' t-I-I-I ' m-I ' m sc-sc-scared! " she stuttered. <br>"I know you 
are sweetie but you need to trust me!" 

Just as she was about to do so, the branch broke from the root. She 
shrieked but thank God it got caught between to rocks. She was okay, 
but lower than she was less than a minute ago. 

"Astrid! Sweetie this isn't a game! This is your life we're talking 
about!" Mr. Hof ferson spoke, "You need to do what we tell you!" 

>"Daddy, I'm scared!" she shouted. <br>"Get the rope.." my dad 
whispered and Mr. Hofferson followed. 

>"Like your daddy said, you need to so as we say ! "<br>"Oh-oh-okay ! " 

>"Good girl! Now let go with one arm. . "<br>She followed... 

>"Reach up with it . . . "<br>She followed again as Mr. Hofferson started 
tying fancy knots in the rope to make a harness I would guess. 

>"Good. . . Now reach ... <br>She stretched.. 

>"Reach . . . "<br>She stretched further.. 

>"Reach.. you're almost there... "<p> 

She now had her right arm perfectly straight out as it grasped to top 
of the branch and left outstretched. My dad mouthed one last 'reach' 
as she followed. 

_SNAP ! _ 

Her gorgeously clear ocean blue eyes went as wide as saucers as time 
apparently didn't want to continue this horrifying scene. Her hair 
flowed forward as she fell backward in what seemed like slow-motion. 
Her scream. Her ear piercing, blood-curdling scream. Her hands. 
Outstretched as if hoping someone would catch her at the very last 
moment. But sadly no one did. She fell. The cliff wasn't a deep crack 
in the ground but it was rocky and had lots of debris that would 
probably hurt a LOT to fall on. And then I remembered she was going 
to fall on it . I cringed and wouldn't open my eyes until she stopped 
screaming. I was horrified of what could, and probably did, happen to 
my best friend. . . 



><p>The fire-man brought the eight year old, in a blood stained baby 
blue blanket, over to her had and slowly shook his head. Mr. Haddock 
held his daughter and did something I had never seen a grown man do 
before. He cried. Then again, Astrid was his only daughter out of 
five kids.<p> 

"Astrid..?" I sighed as I felt the tears sting the back of my eyes. 

>"Are you kids sure?"<br>I looked at our friends, who were already in 
tars, and nodded. 

Hesitantly, Aster Hofferson set his departed daughter on the ground. 
She was a mess, it hurt to just look at her this way. She was 
bleeding from her head, nose and mouth and she wasn't wearing her 
locket. She had infinite bruises and lots of cuts. Her left shin was 
actually broken to the point where a shard of bone was poking out of 
her skin and her right ankle was almost backwards. It looked like it 
hurt. A LOT! I gently caressed her cheek with my thumb and index 
finger. Her lips were ajar and her eyes were wide open. For once in 
my life, those eyes, that I knew had, in their time, held so many 
emotions such as anger, joy, concern, tenderness .. were just plain 
empty. They were left with an empty stare, and it kinda scared me. I 
couldn't take it. My head dropped to her small chest and I wept into 
it. That was it, my best friend in the whole world, was gone. I had 
lost her . . . 

~k ~k ~k 


><p>"Guys.." Scott rubbed his arm.<p> 

We were walking in the park, going home, after Astrid' s funeral. 


>"Yeah.." I sighed. <br>"I 'm sorry..." 

>"For?" Rachel rose an eye-brow . <br>" It ' s my fault! It's all my fault 
Astrid's gone! I'm _so _sorry!" a tear ran down his cheek. 

>"Ya know, when ya think about it... Yeah! It <em>was <em>your 
fault ! " 

>"Let's not point the blame here!" Francis intervened so I wouldn't 
have to.<br>"But it is!" 

>"What about you and your dumb idea to play Tag? ! "<br>"Yeah? ! Well 
you're the one who said we should play in THAT section of the woods 
because we never went there before!" 

>"Yeah?! Well! I never told her to run the way she went ! "<br>"Yeah ! " 
Scott spoke up, "Blame Hayden!" 

>"What?! Me? ! "<br>"Yeah ! " Tyler added, "You were with her! You made 
her run that way! It's your fault!" 

>"<em>It's NO ONE'S fault !<em>" It was my dad. 

>"I dunno dad... I'm starting to think it was Scott's..." I walked 
away.<br>"We all know Mr. Haddock only spoke up because we said it 
was Hiccup's fault!" I heard Scott whisper while I left. 


Then., the argument resumed. In the end, everyone except I, thought 
it was my fault. Little did we know that after that., we would never 
be the same again... 



><p>I held the sheet of paper with my left and held the gas lighter 
with my right. I slowly passed the paper through the flame. It would 
have and should have taken a while to be set on fire because the 
paper was coated in a plastic around the edges. Then my mother walked 
in front of the open door. She stopped in her tracks and turned to 
face me . <p> 

"Hayden Harrison Haddock III," she scolded, "You should know better 
than to play with fire!" 

I ignored her and continued passing the paper through the flame and 
the finally. The edge was set ablaze. My mum took the paper and 
lighter from me and stamped out the fire. That's when I noticed my 
dad was in the room too. The tears attacked again but this time, I 
didn't fight back. My mum took up the paper and had a good look at 
it. It was properly well singed but it was not completely gone. It 
was a collage Astrid and I made together on my dad's desktop. We had 
taken some of the best pictures of each other and even pictures of us 
together and put them together. We edited in the words "Hayden + 
Astrid! BFFS ! " in green, blue and purple and had my dad print two 
copies for each of us. We both kept them in a frame we would have on 
our night stands so we'd never really 'leave' each other. But then, 
right then it didn't matter. 

"Hayden, why?" my mum's glare softened into a look of tenderness of 
motherly love. 

>"I wanna forget!" I barely managed. <br>"Forget what, baby?" 

>"Forget her! I wanna forget we met, forget I knew her, forget she 
was was my best friend and most importantly, forget that she 
<em>died ! <em> I don't wanna remember! I want it to go away! I want 
the hurt to go away, mama!" I sobbed. 

My mother grabbed me and wrapped me in her loving embrace as I cried. 
I felt my dad join the hug as well. It felt like, for the fifth time 
that day alone, I had collapsed into a mass of sorrow and 
uncontrollable sobbing. 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>So I hope you guys digged it ! I know, it sucks that Strid 
died. I'm horrible! :) Don't worry, next chapter, we'll start the 
actual plot, these are just the little things ya need to know! ;) So 
like, follow, fave, review and do anything else you could be doing 
right now! :* Oh! Here's something you could review 
about . <strong> 

**I wanna make a one-shot but I need help. After you let me know what 
you thought of the chapter comment a number. Each number will be 
linked to a couple I can write my drabble about** 

**1 - Hiccstrid - (Hiccup x Astrid obviously! .) - How To Train Your 

Dragon* * 

**2 - Jelsa - (Jack Frost x Elsa) - Rise Of The Guardians x 
Frozen* * 

**3 - Asteret - (Eret x Astrid)- How To Train Your Dragon** 


**4 - Flynnzel 


(Flynn Rider/Eugene Fitzerbert x Rapunzel) 



Tangled* * 


**5 - Kristanna - (Kristoff x Anna) - Frozen** 

**6 - Hirogo - (Hiro Hamada x Gogo Tomago) - Big Hero 6** 

**7 - Tadalemon - (Tadashi Hamada x Honey Lemon) - Big Hero 6 
><strong> 

_**Thank you for your time and reviews everyone! :) Readers like you 
is what keep me going! **_ 

_** (For anyone here who read "Forever, Your Guardian" I'm planning to 
update that one soon! I'm working on the chapter RIGHT NOW! 

= ] ) * * 


2. 1 G-g-g-g-GHOST ! 

**Hi guys! I'm back with another chapter! YAY ! I know, 'already?!' 
Well I just couldn't help myself! I'm really into this story! I just 
started and I already know how it's gonna end! Exact words and all! 
Don't blame me, blame my OCD . XD Jk jk! Now let's get this plot 
rollin' everyone! YAAAAAAAAAAAY ! * * 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><em>I learned the hard way that in life, nothing is permanent. 
Even as a child I never got my hopes up too often. But I guess now I 
would have to. Tomorrow would be that fateful day. The day I leave 
home to go to college. I wasn't entirely sure if I wanted to leave 
mum and dad alone so I just kept telling myself that they have each 
other. And Gerard! They SHOULD be fine. They're old, how much trouble 
could they possibly get into?! And about me? How much trouble could I 
get into during one semester?! It's just one semester! Little did I 
know the trouble would start before I even left...<em> 

I was what most people would call a nerd. I liked it in doors and 
when I do go out, it's with my cat. Toothless. I read, and draw, and 
write a lot. I was known to always do my home-work, get great course 
marks on projects and was a straight-A student in school. I played a 
lot of video games, was sarcastic and other than my pet, my parents 
were my best friends. I'm not popular, I don't go to parties I am 
invited to. I'm the mayor's son so eventually and invitation will pop 
up here and there but that wasn't my scene. At night I would usually 
be at my desk, stroking a very happy Toothless on my lap while 
writing in my journal, like I was doing right then. The stillness of 
the night was disrupted when a glass jar that I usually keep pens and 
pencils in fell off my night-stand. I jumped at the crash and then my 
mum's voice came floating through my door from down stairs. 

"Hayden? Sweetie are you alright?!" 

"I'm fine, mam!" I replied through the wood of the door. 

I was on my knees, carefully yet quickly picking up the shards of 
broken glass when I left something brush against my face. Knowing 
that I was kneeling next to my bed and my face was right at the edge 
of it I paid no mind. Until, I felt it again. 



"Toothless ! " 

>The touch again . <br>"Bud, stop it!" 

>And again . <br>"Toothless, I'm serious! That's annoying, cut it out!" 
>And againa€|but then. .<br>_Mewa€| _ 

I looked up to see the black feline standing a few centimeters away 
from the glass in front of me. So if _he _wasn't touching my 
facea€|who was? I turned quickly. But nothing was there. 'Odd, ' I 
thought but I shrugged it off. I wrapped the glass in some paper and 
was headed to the trash when the lights came off. I was startled at 
first but then I checked the switch. It some-how flicked. I put them 
back on but as soon as I threw the paper in the trash it came back 
off again. I grunted and put them on. They came off. I put them on. 
They came off. I put them on again. And they came right off again. I 
had had enough. I stalked over to my bathroom and washed my face. The 
messing with light that my eyes had to adjust to stung. I looked in 
the mirror. My bangs were clinging to my face, wet, droplets of water 
were dripping off my chin and nose and my eyes were kinda red. Just I 
had suspected. I took a closer look and that's when I saw it. A 
figure right behind me. With sudden reflexes I spun around but again, 
nothing was there. I was starting to get a little freaked out. I 
walked out of my bathroom shocked to see that my bed room lights were 
on again. I left a chill behind me but was too scared to turn around. 
I continued to walk very slowly. I entered my room and finally turned 
around to close the door. Again, nothing. Then I heard scratching and 
left light dust falling on my face. I backed away and looked up. The 
words "Hello Hiccup!" were dug into the wooden beam above my door. 
That was it. The lights, the figure, the chills and now _this?!_ I 
was scared. That's when I decided to let it 
out . 

_AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAHH- !__ 

I was cut off when I was pounced on by heavy mas of flesh, too heavy 
to be Toothless, too light to be any of my parents. Then I remembered 
I had no younger siblings and didn't really hand with little, like 
Gustav, anymore. 

_AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAH H H - ! 

><em>_SSSSSSHHHHH !_ 

The little girl on my torso said sternly with a finger to her peach 
lips. She was blonde and wore a cute little outfit. I blue tank top 
with faded out grey jeans and a red plaid long sleeve shirt tied 
around her waist. She also had on what looked like white mixed 
martial arts gloves, a brown head band over her undone locks and 
light brown boots. She looked familiar. Then there were her eyes. Her 
crystal clear, deep ocean blue eyes. They were mesmerizing. I was in 
a trance. Until I heard my mum and dad's foot-steps coming up the 
stairs followed by their voices. 

"Son! Are you okay?!" my dad asked, I could hear the worry in his 
voice . 

>"What happened?!" then my mam. <br>"Um. . . I . . . " I stuttered looking at 
the child on top of me. 

Her emotions change so quickly. At first she looked angry at me for 
screaming, then she looked scared when she heard the foot-steps 



before I did. Now, now her look had softened. She looked calm, as if 
nothing was wrong with her world but nothing was perfect either. She 
looked in neutral. Then she made a gesture by gently tossing her head 
in the direction of the door. 

"I..." I continued, not taking my eyes off of the girl, "I..uh.. just 
found out that., uh . . . they're not making a Tales Of Xilla 3 this 
year. I thought it would be out by Christmas!" I lied. 

>"0h.." my dad sighed in relief . <br>"Don ' t scare us like that again, 
boy!" my mum called out, "I'm getting old and you almost gave me a 
heart-attack ! " 

>"Sorry, mam!" I said.<p> 

Then I heard their foot-steps again but this time going down 
stairs . 

"Phew! " 

The girl had wiped a non-existent bead of sweat off her forehead. 

Then she looked at me. Completely expressionless. Her eyes were 
empty. Then it hit me. Those eyes. Those blue 
empty. . .dead. . .eyes. 

"A-Astrid?" I gasped. 

>"Took ya long enough!" she put her hands on her hips, "HI!" and with 
sudden movements she wrapped her arms around me in a hug . <br>"B-b-but 
you're DEAD!" I quickly pulled the-ya know what-I didn't even know at 
that point in time myself- off of me. 

By the time she sat up again I was in the other corner of my room. 

She looked baffled. Then she looked down at herself and 
face-palmed . 

"Right! I'm a ghost! I scare people! Sorry!" she looked up at me with 
innocent, smiling eyes. 

> " A g-g-g-ghost ? ! What do you want from me?! To haunt me for your 
death-to ruin my life-kill me-take my soul-eat me? ! "<br>"What ? ! " she 
looked disgusted, shocked and hurt at the same time, "No no of course 
not ! " 

>"Then what <em>do <em>you want?" 

>"I need your help ! "<br>"With . . . ? " 

Slowly she put up her hands and walked towards me in an attempt to 
show that she means no harm. I approached her bent down on one knee 
to get at her level so we could have a proper conversation. 

"I can't move on to the after life until I get this done!" 

>"Okay I guess I can help! So what exactly is 
' this ' ? ! "<br>"Um . . . hehe . . . " she giggled nervously,. 

>"Astrid. . ! "<br>"That ' s the things.. I don't... exactly... remember?" 

>"So you'll stay on earth until you get this 'thing' 
done . . . ? "<br>"Uh-huh . . " she nodded. 

>"Making this thing very important ! "<br>"Uh-huh ... " 

>"And you're telling me..." I held the bridge of my 
nose . <br>"Uh . . .huh?" 

>"YOU CAN'T REMEMBER WHAT THE HELL IT IS?!" I exploded . <br> " Hayden ?! " 
a voice from down stairs again. 

>"Yes mam? "<br>"Who are you talking to..?" 



>"0h uh..just a phone call with uh... Scott ! "<br>"Oh okay...!" 


>"Scott! That's it!" Astrid turned white and began to float . <br>"How 
are you gonna 'Scott' and go to the after-life?" 

>"Wha'?! No...!" she giggled. <br>"Then what are you talking about?" I 
stood to stay on the same level with her. 

>"The guys! This thing has something to do with the day I died! I'm 
sure if we get all the guys together and go back there I can 
remember ! "<br>"But Strid. . I have no idea where they are. We don't 
even talk anymore! We haven't talked in ten years!" 

>"Then how did you pass off talking to Scott just now? "<br>"Because 
he's my cousin? Not the point! Astrid... we can't!" 

>"0h come on! Please ..?! "<br>"We can't!" 

>"Hayden 'Hiccup' Harrison Haddock III,"<br>"Oh no-here it comes!" 

>"Remember that I am currently a spirit with unimaginable power! You 
will help or I will <em>curse <em>you ! And _haunt _you till the end 
of your days!" she began to move her hands like the Lorax when he 
said similar words to the Once-ler in that movie I watched a while 
back . 

>"Please! You wouldn't do that ! "<br>"Or would I?" 

> "No you wouldn't because you love me too much an-"<p> 

Before I could finish, I would say she shape-shifted int the largest 
wolf I had ever seen (tv included) , tackled me and was snarling 
viciously, her teeth an inch away from my face as I 
grimaced . 

"Alright-alright-I ' 11 help you just please-_please_-don ' t eat me!" I 
shut my eyes tight. 

>"Yay!" the weight on me was suddenly lighter . <br>I opened my eyes to 
see that she was in the form she was when I first saw her and didn't 
know what to think. 

>"So when are we leaving?"<br>"What? ! " 

>"You said you don't know where they are, we'll have to find 'em 
won't we? ! "<br>"Alright but it's late! I should get to bed! I have a 
bid day tomorrow!" 

I picked her up and walked her over to my bed as if she was my little 
sister, or even my own daughter, as she giggled at my actions. I set 
her down and sat right next to her. 

"What do we have tomorrow?" 

>"We? "<br>"Hey, we're all in this together, right?" 

>"Yeah! Of course! Um, I'm leaving for college tomorrow ! <br>"Great ! 
Don ' t go ! " 

>"What? Why?"<br>"If your parents think that you're at college we can 
look for the guys with out them worrying about you because they'd 
think you were away!" 

>"That's actually not a bad idea!" I lay down and continue thinking 
about it, "I'll sleep on it ! "<br>"Great ! " she lay down next to me and 
pull the blanked over both of us as she somehow turns off the lights 
without moving. 

>"Seriously? Do ghosts even need to sleep? "<br>"No but why not? It's 
been forever... I... I missed you.." she hugged my chest with her 
child like arms as I felt something begin to soil my shirt. She was 
crying . 

>"It's okay, Astrid!" I returned the embrace, "I... I missed you 
too.." I gave her a soft kiss on her head. <br>"Thanks Hiccup! 

Although I scared you into it, you don't have to do this for me!" 



>"Naw, it's aight ! After all, it's a favor for a friend. ..! "<p> 


* * 


* 


><p><strong>I ' m sorry I like quotes and references! Well I hope you 
all enjoyed! Lemme know about grammar, spelling etc. The first 
chapter only had so many errors because I was so excited to publish 
it I didn't even re-read it! XD So my review poll continues about the 
one-shot thing. Just review a number please! Thank you!<strong> 

**1 - Hiccstrid - (Hiccup x Astrid obviously! .) - How To Train Your 

Dragon* * 

**2 - Jelsa - (Jack Frost x Elsa) - Rise Of The Guardians x 
Frozen* * 

**3 - Asteret - (Eret x Astrid)- How To Train Your Dragon** 

** 4 - Flynnzel - (Flynn Rider/Eugene Fitzerbert x Rapunzel) - 
Tangled* * 

**5 - Kristanna - (Kristoff x Anna) - Frozen** 

**6 - Hirogo - (Hiro Hamada x Gogo Tomago) - Big Hero 6** 

**7 - Tadalemon - (Tadashi Hamada x Honey Lemon) - Big Hero 6 
><strong> 

_**Thank you for your time and reviews everyone! :) Readers like you 
is what keep me going! **_ 


End 
f ile . 



